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ALong Struggle Ends in the Complete and Dis-
astrous Defeat of the l'n&u-l]phu.

New York Sun,

Nowhere else is organized labor so strong
83 it is in the Australian colonies, and no-
whers else have its demands proved, until
recantly, so irresistible. Dut when its
leaders proclaimed that no non-union
workmen should receive employment, and
that all employers disobeying this regula-
tion should be boveotted, they provoked a
revolt of capital which has finally been
successful. The great strike which has for
weeks convulsed not only Vietoria and
New South Wales, but South Australia,
Queensland and New Zealand, is now virt-
vally over, and it is admitted by Mr.
Champion, the well-known agitator, in a
telegram from Melbourne to Mr. John
Burns, that the strikers have failed.

Few Americans realize the extent to
which the trades umions had carried out
their programme of reform in the principal
Australian coloniea. They had not only
placed an eight-hour law on the statute-
book, but had enforced it in all trades, and
had even managed in some branches of
skilled labor to cut down the working
hours to forty-five per week. They had
caused all railways to be owned and over-
ated by the government ahd to be admin-

istered with a view, not to the payment of
dividends, but to providing the ut-
most possible sccommodation to
the masses ol the ple at
the cheapest rates. In New South
Wales the railways have to carry school
children gratuitously. In Victoria the
tramways running in the cities and towns
become the property of the municipalities
alter acertain term of years. Notwithstand-
ing, moreover, the great curtailment of the
kours of labor, the wages have been in al-
moat all trades twice as great as they arein
England. Yet, if we except rent, the prices
of the necessaries of life are no higher than
they are in the mother country. In a word,
labor seemed to have created a_ Utopia 1n
Australia, snd the colony of Victoria in
particular was beginning to be celebrated
as a workmen's paradise.

The unions, however, were not
satistied. With capital disorganized and
labor consolidated, they believed that
thers was no limit to their power, and that
they could safely overstep the boundaries
of equity and good sense. They established
a kind of imperium in imperio, and through
their federation, centralized for Victona in
_. the Trades’ Hall council of Melbourne,
issned decrees of ostracism against
non-union workmen and the employ-
ers thereof. They announced as funda-
mental vrinciples, first, that wvon-union
men should never permitted to
work side by side with members
of unions, and, secondly, that every mem-
ber of a union wds to secured against
dismissal from his employment. In pur-
snanve of these principles they ordered
employers to compel their workmen to join
unions against their will, and to pay their
entrance fees for them. In the casa of re-
fusal employers were told that their com-
modities would be boycotted, and that the
railway servants would strike sooner than
bandle bovecotted goods. Not . only did
the es-unions  designate whom
ezpitalists should employ, but uader-
toock to dictate the management of
their business. They commanded steam-
't.':i:r companies to discharge their captains,

the masters of iron foundries to dismiss
their superintendents. Suchsystematicat-
pts at interference and control were not
niined to Victoria, but were mace simul-
- .tapeously in South Australia, Queensiand,
New Zealand and New South Wales. How
reasonable was the effort to starve out non-
union laborers may be judged from the fact
that in the last-named colony, according to
the statistics prepared for B8Sir Henry
Parkes, there are 320,000 bona fide working-
wen, of whom only 40,000 are in unions.

The demand for the dismissal of non-un-
ion workmen and the attempt to boycott
non-union products being resisted, the
trades-unions ordered a strike of seamen,
firemen, dockers, miners and employes in
several other trades. For weeks steamers
lay idle at the wharves because they could
not be manned, nor loaded, nor supplied
with coal. For three nights there was not
s glimmer of gas-light in the city of Mel-
bourne. The proqnmme of coercion, how-
ever, proved a failure. For the first time in
the  |history of Australia the em-
ployers united in their turn,
an 1t soon . became manifest
that they had the sympathies of the
community. A meeting of more than two
thousand employers, including squatters
and graziers, as well as ship-owners, manu-
facturers and mine-owners was held in
Melbourne, and similar demonstrations
took place in Sydney, Brisbane and Ade-
laide. Not content with organizing in the
several colonies resistance to the new de-
mands of the trades-unions, the employers
took measures to bring about intercolonial
action, and on Sept. ? a conference of capi-
talists, representing the industries of all
the colonies, was held in Sydoey. The
resnlt of this revolt of ecapital and
counter-organization of employers has
been that not a single point has. been
conceded to the trades-unions. Under the
protection of the police and militia, non-
union workmen have everywhere been put
in the places of the strikers, and gas-works,
dock-yards, foundries, factories, and mines
bhave one after the other resumed opera-
tions. Queensland was theé first of the
Australian colonies to break the dead-lock
in business, for there the merchants and
shop-keepers discharged and loaded steam-
ers with their oyn hande. Then, in Sounth
Australia, the union men themselves re-
belled against the orders of the trades-
unions. and insisted on going back to work..
Avd mnow we learn that even in
Victoria, where th» labor agitatois are
most powerful, ths strike has collapsed.

That the Australian trades-unions have
gained nothing by their great strike is
clear nno_nrh: bow much they have lost the
future will defermine. They have uttegly
failed to ous! non-union workmen {rom em-
ploy ment or to boycott the products of non-
unios labo’/. What is woreimportantin its
ultimate sonsequences. il.ey have tanght
capital the necessity and adventages of co-
operasion. T have transformed every
consid-rable industry in Australia into a
trust, and all the trusts have learned the
value of confederation for defensive pur-
poses. Buat who can say that ai instrument
forged for defense may not be used here-
after for aggression, and that the combina-
tion of capital now started may not eventn-
ally wrest from labor some of the ground
that it had won? When the trades-unions
listened to the tempter counseling the
intimidation of employers and non-unicn-
ists, they may bave entered on a course
tbat will ultimately deprive Vietoria of its
claim to be a workmen’s paradise.

FROM INDIA TO PITTSBURG,

A Disphanous Love Story, with Radyard

Kepling as Its Hero.
Pittsburg Chronicie-Telegraph.

Years ago a pretty and vary bright Beaver
county girl married a young.Englishman.
e was a pleasant, well-bred, weli-edu-
cated young man, with good prospects,

Shortly before the marriage the husband
obtained an nrpomt.mont i the Indian
civil service, a first-rate position, with good
pay and a pleasant location, at a hill coun-

*Fie bride was deli é

@ bride was delighted with hér new
home, and her lotters to the quiet Beaver
town, where she had grown to womanhood,
ware full of expressions of delight. Long
deacriptions came from time to time of the
things which seemed wonderful to the
young bride in that far-off mystical land
She was & graphie wrniter, and the people
and their customas, the conntry, the manner
of life, and a thousand ani one other sub-
ects were told of in these letters, and the
family and its friends read them witn keen
intarest,

After » time there came mention of the
names of new friends, men and women who
bad welcomed the young American. and
:::-ng t:;n:l a,llo:llm 10:'“ ll_'nquent refer-

n roalist and story-
writer who was ‘fd to be a really wond?l"—
d a great friend of the hus-

“Writer.
was long leave of absence
ver home welcomed bhusband
a frierd of the husband’s—
who as on his way
This guest remained in Bea-
& month and, although a
y::lng man, he won

¥.
party arrived the
that 1t was evident
deeply 1n love with
did not seem to be
id her husband. Her
was frank, friendly
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and lady-like, withouta cle of affecta-
tion or flirtation. All : :o-ip-

on this point, and they eaid, further, that
it was a pity the journalist could not bave
bestowed his aftection 1n & quarter where
there could have been hope of return.

This was & year last sammer. The
Young wife and her husband returned to

ndia; their friend went on to London.
Tl::em have been strange changes since
then.

A shy young man frow India has become
the most notable writer of English fiction
of his day. Hard work—and perhaps some
hidden unhapmuess—have broken down his
health and he is now 1n the Riviera seek-
ing strength under the Italian skies.

A few days ago there came sad news from
the Indian hill station. The husband was
dead. He bad died suddenly and unex-
pectedly. Later came word that the young
widow would arrive home some time in De-
cember,

One eavening during that summer visit to
the little town which boasts of being the
home of the Republican leader, the journal-
ist had a long talk with an elderly mar-
Tied lady who had won his confidence. No-
body knows what they talked about, but
the gossips say that since the news of that
aeath in India a letter has gone across the
seas which bears in the first line of its
saperscription the words:

“Mr. Rudyard Kipling.”

And the gossips wonder if there will be
another chapter to this story.

— -
THE BUFFALO'S MUD BATH.

Ring-Shaped Wallow No Longer a Familiar
Sight on the Prairle.
Star.

A bLuflalo wallow, onecg one of the most
familiar objects on the™prairies, is a ecir-
cular depresgion, haying a diameter of
from six to thirteen rthe average, per-
haps, about twelve feet. In approaching s
large herd during the summer the first in-
dication of the presence of the huge ani-
mals was an immense cloud of dust rising
bigh in the air, for the buftalo, as do many
of the wild beasts, loves to revel in the
fine sand or dirt, which he furnishes b
digging it up with his horns. *“‘Like a bull
in his wallow” was ouce a frequent saying
ou the plaius, and it had a very significant
meaning withthose who had ever witnessed
a buftalo bull endeavoring to cool himself
off in a wallow,

Many years ago, in the early days of
travel on the great plains, the travelers be-
lieved these curious rings to have been
made by the Indians in their dances, but
the idea prevailed for a short time. The
bufialo, whose hair 18 remarkable for its
intense shagginess and thickness, must neec-

Kanszsas Cit

essarily safier severely from the beat, and

then he will seek the lowest ground on the
‘prarie, where there has been a little stag-
nant water left, if he can find it: of course,
the ground being soft under the short grass,
it is ar easy matter for him to make a mnd-
F{uddle of the spotin a very short time.

e nccomplishes this by getting down on
one knee, plungiog his short horns, and at
last his head into the earth, and he soon
makes an excavation into which the water
slowly filters. This makes arelatively cool
bath, where, throwing himself on his side
as flat as he can, he rolls forcibly around,
and, with his horns and homp, he rips np
the grouvnd with his rotary motion. sink-
ing deeper and deeper, continually
making the wallow larger, which fills with
water, in which at length he becomes eom-
pletely immersed, the water and mud,
mixed to the consistency of mortar, cover-
ing him perfeetly, changing his color and
general appearance. When he rose the
mnd dripped in great streams from every
part of his huge body, a hornble looking
mounster of mud and ugliness, too terrible
to be accurately desermbed. It was gener-
ally the leader of the herd whoe took upon
himself the business of making the wal-
low, or if he found another had commenced
the excavation, he would drive him away
and wallow antil he was satisfied, stand-
ing in a mass of mud and water in the hole
until he got ready to «ive the others a
chance. It was always the pext in com-
mand who stood ready; and when he came
out, the next, who advanced in his turn,
and so on according to rank until all had
performed their ablutions. Frequently a
hundred or more wonld patiently wait
their turn, each one making the wallow a
little larger, and carrying off a share of 1ts
mud, whieh, drying to a whitish color,
gradunally fell off, . . °

It required about balf an hour to make a
decent wallow, and the depth was about
two feet. The water naturally drains into
these holes, toguther with its accompany-
ing vegetable deposit, and the result is a
remarkably rich soil, where the grass and
weeds grow with a luxurianée so marked
that a buffalo wallow ean be distingnished
long before it is reached. The prairies are
covered with them all over the central and
westeriportion of Kansas, where the plongh
has not yet disturbed the primitive sod.
The first thing a Kanshs farmer does after
o rain is to exa:niue the buffalo wallows: if
they are filled with water the rain has been
a good one, and the saying common in that
region, both by the individunal and the
newspaper, is, when speaking or writing of
a soaking rain: ‘““T'he buffalo wallows are
full.L” When the weather was dry the bnf-
falo had to content himself with the com-
minuted dust he conld make in the hole,
and, as the weather was generally dry, the
whereabouts of a herd could usually be
located by the clond of dust rising aboveit.
D B —

A CHURCH SENSATION.

New York Congregstion Surprised by the
Snobbery of Would-Be Aristocrats,
New York Correspondence Chlcago News.

But a week or more ago of a bright Sun-
day morning, while the ergon of St. Thom-
as’'s was pealing forth the voluntary and
the people had risen to their responses, a
curious and most wonderful thing hap-
pened. In the middle aisles, just a seat or
two from the front, is one long pew simply
upholstered in dark laxhor. that has for a
year been quite empty, but which bears on
it a silver plate holding a name Well known
in Wall street. The pew’s owner we all
know has wade a prle of money. He has a
family consisting of a wife and two daugh-
ters, who for the last year or two have
lived abroad. Often have we wondered if,
when they came back to America, would
they gain an entrance to the upper circles,
apd much speculation concerning the

ew and its bholders has been in-
dulged in by inattentive worshipers.
Sanday before last curiosity was in one
way satistied and agamn whetted anew, for,
as the services began, the double green in-
side doors of the church tlew open, there
was a tread of feet and up the way came
first his lordship—the most prosperous man
in the street—rigged outin London clothes,
a flower in his and followed b
madame, fair, fat and lifty, radiantin muc{
rich silk of a sober tone, and half leaning
on a gold-headed, tortoise-shell stick. Be-
hind her came the dmrhlorl. types of
Eunglish- maidens, severely gowned, prim
and haughty; bat. public “astonishment
stopped not there, for, in the footsteps of
the daughters moved, with stately stride, a
gigantic footman in full regimentals, his
high nose held well up and a bag of books
on one stout arm. Thefamily filed into the
pew, settled thamselves, the footman un-
bent, opened the rilk embroidered bag,
doled out the books, and noiselessly stepped
back agd down-to another empty pew,
where he humbly said his prayers. Service
over, he collected his books and char
marshaled them out to the street sndm
lowed them three blocks to -— Fifth
avenue, watched the entire way by an
amazed audience of St Thomas's fre-

quepters.
il

England’s Fiscal Poliey,
San Francisco-Chromnjote,

A report to the effect that a Pittsburg
firm of iron manufscturers contemplate
opening a branch in England for the sale
of their producta has excited much com-
ment in Manchester and G w. Mem-
bers of the iron trade say that Americans

11l have to remain content with their own
market, and that as soon as they step be-
-ong ita limite they will be promptly driven

ack.

This, if it means 'thing, means an
abandonment of the English policy of free
trade and the adoption of a vrotective
tariff. That the way is being broken for
such a change of policy is plainly to be
seen. The passage of what is known as
the merchandise marks act indicates very
clearly that Great Britain intends to draw
a line between domestic and iorangp manu-
factues. The objective point of this i
lation was Belgium, which has been under-
selling Entland in her own markets, but
the act is broad enough to cover imports
from any country.

The moment it is demonstrated that the
United States can comvefe with English
manufactures in English markets the coun-
try will demand the abandonment of free
trade and the adoption of protection. That
day is not far distant, and what a li?ll
victory it will be for American protection-
ists when Great Britain recedes from her
free-trade position, which she has so long
asserted to be imp ab and takes
grouund side b{mddo with the advocates of
protection to ¢ indastries.

APES AND THE ANIMAL-HUNTER.

i

We sailed out from the port of Borneo, in
the island of that mname, in a schooner of
pinety tons' burden, to visit the ialands to
the north in search of monkeys and parrots
for the great animal-dealer at Hamburg.
The craft and crew were under charter for
four months. The captaiu was a Singapore
half-breed and bris three sailors and a cook
were Borneo born. I had my man Thomas
with me, and the only cargo we carried con-
sisted of cages and articles for traffic.

We had been knocking about for several
weeks, landing on various islands in the
Borneo sea to make captives, and were at
anchor beside a small island called Kui,

when a trader from the Mindanao penin-
sula came along and gave us some interest-
ing news. His craft carried only three
men, but had run short of water and been
obliged to put in at an island thirty miles
to the east for water. The island was about
three miles square and thickly wooded. and
entirely without settlement. While at an-
chor in a sheltered bay, and just as they had
hoisted in their cask of water, they were set
npon by several hundred apes of iarge size
and terribly frightened. The craft wasonly
twice her length from shore, and the apes
bombarded her with c¢lubs and stones A
score of these missiles had been preserved

A ﬁroofs. The trader gave us warning to
look out for ourselves if we went that way
and we made him a present of tobacco and
at once set sail. ‘The apes he described
were just the species 1 was looking for;
being what is called 1n the East “‘gorillas
children.” They are found onlyinSumatra
- and Borneo, and on a few of the islands in
the Borneo sea. It is an established fact
that every seven years these apes are sub-
ject to an epidemic which sweeps them off
in lsrﬁe numbers, and for this reason they
have been scarce for many years past. In
the year 1864 a trader who landed on the
island of Kriem, about two hundred miles
from Manilla, discovered over five hundred
dead apes along the beach.

We reached the bay the trader had fold
us of about 9 o'clock next morning. The
shore pitehed off into deep water, and we
anchored with just room enough for her to
swing to the tides. This brought the stemn
of the craft within forty feet of the trees
when the tide came in, but of course we
had to use the yaw! to go ashore. We
neither saw nor heard anything except the

«gaundy-colored parrots flying about, and
alter we had been at anchor about an hour
1 took my man and went ashiore, The isl-
and was a perfect tangle. The trees grew
almost as thick as they couid stand, and
the ground was covered with creepers and
rank vegetation. We were a quarter of a
mile from the beach before the ground
cleared, and then we failed to get sight of
an ape. Asit was a very bot forenoon the
chances were that they were asleep in the
thick of the forest. We had brought alen
with us some pieces of eloth ¢f various col-
ors, and these we now hung on limbs and
bushes, and scattered along on the ground
to "‘bait” the apes to the lamlmi.

We,had made our way quietly as possi-
ble, as 1 fully believed in what the trader
had told me. When we reached the land-
ing I got my monkey-traps from the

ooner. These are steel traps, with pad-
ded jaws. We get gix ot them oppoaite the
craft, and the only bait we used was a red
rag tied to the eatch. Going on board, we
had dinner, and then I brought out a heavy
rifle and fired three shotsinto the woods.
I'hat was to wake up the apes, and it
wasn’t ten minutes before we heard from
them. Shrieks, and eries, and calls re-
sounded through the forest, and then the
apes fairly swarmed down to the shore.
The e¢olored cloths angered and excited
them to the highest pitch, and their com-
ing was like that of an ‘enraged mob of
human beings. The advance gaard had
scarcely appeared before they rushed npon
the traps in great fury and to their own
reat sorrow. Eygery trap received a vie-
im, and every victim screamed, and
shrieked, and jumped about in the most
exciting manuoer,

The number of apes dumfounded me. I
honestly believe there were tive thousand
of them, great and small, and the noise
they made was deafening. Thypir first move
was to help the victims in the traps. They
attempted to pull them out by muain force,
and when this failed they got stones and
clubs and tried to break tho traps. They
had neither the strength nor the ingennity,
and when they realized this they turned to
sécurerevenge onus. Welad beenexpecting
themove, and were ready for it, or thought
we were. We had four guns on the rail,
had covered the cabin skylight with
boards, and the decks were clear for action.
The tide wus yet running in, and, although
we could almost look into the tlashing eyes
of the apex. we knew they dreaded water
and would hesitate to swim out to us.

I don't know whose fault it was that the
yawls painter, which was made fast to the
starboard rail amidsbips, was not securely
fastened. No one had given it any thought
until we suddenly saw the yaw! dnive to
the mango bushes stern firet. There was
no surf in that little bay, and the tide
would have held her there if the apes had
taken no action. ‘I'be boat was no sooner
within leaping distance than fifty of the
animals sprang into it, and as i1t reached
the bushes iv was held there. The screams
and yells of the apes for the next five min-
utes prevented speech. Then at a given
signal all but one leaped ont of the boat.
At a second signal all those in sight on
shore disappeared, leaving only the victims
of the traps. These had ceased their com-
plaints and become quiet, and ndw_a at
stillness fell upon the island. I asked the
captain what new move he thought the
beasts intended to make, and he replied:

“] think we shall have great tmuﬁla with
them, If there was breeze enough to stem
this tide 1 should bein favor of getting out
as soon as possible. They will board us in
the yawl as soon as the tide turns.”

1 pmntﬁd to the fact that there was only
one ape 1n the boat, and that [ could put a
bullet through his head where I sat. If
one of the muen would. slip over the rail he
could swim to the boat and secure 1t. This

as looked upon as a good idea. One of
the Borneo men got quietly into the water
and swam for the boat, and when he was
close upon it I fired and killed the ape 1n
charge. Hisdying yell was answered from
a thousand throats, and in ten seconds the
boat was filled with apes. The sailor had
to return empty-handed. It was no use te
fire upon the beasts as their nnmbers were
so great, and we therefore renewed our
pre‘rarntionn for defense. The crew proper
told us in_#» many words that they would
not lift a hand except to defend themselves,
as they considered it a erime to kill an ape.
I1f the schooner was boarded, then they
would bo%nutlﬁnd in fighting. :

After a few minutes all the apes but one
again left the boat. The body of the one I
had killed was carried ashore, The tide
wonld not torn until 5 o’clock, and we had
nothing to do but wait and wateh. I made
a shiell ont of a tin-can filled with powder
and bulleta, and the fuse to this was to be
lighted by Thomas when he could heave it
into the boat. We had three loaded guns
and a revolver apiece, and I believe the
two of us alone could prevent boarding.
The schooner swang bows to the shore as
soon as the tide turned, and was now fur-
ther awey by her own fength. Wedid not
hear a sound from the beasts after they re-
tired. There were scores of them watch-
mg us from the bushes, no doubt, but they
did not show themselves. When the tlde
began to draw the yawl off shore the ape
left in charge took a turn with his tail
around a bush and thus held it.

At sundown there was a little breeze and
we counla bave left, but I wanted the a
in the traps and the captain wanted his
K:wl. Asit grew dark all the crew went

low, saying it was mnone of their fight,
and one of the Borneo sailors declared with
great vigor and much grief that he had
recognized an uncle in the ape I had killed.
Another had seeun his brother, and the cook
fairly eried at the thoughtthat his favorite
son, who bad been dead about five years,
might have turned into an ape and be
waiting to destroy his affectionate father.
Thomas and I remained on deck to watch,
and at 8 o’clock we heard and saw enough
to prove that the apes were moving in con-
cert and in & large body. I tried to get the
crew up, but they refused to come. 1 had
s double-barreled shotgun, and Thomas
was to throw the shell if they came near
envugh. The shore was in such darkness
that we couldn’t see whatourenemies were
up to until the boat was suddenly seen
tloating along our port bow. [ fired into
the black mass, and Thomas lighted the
fuse and heaved the shell, but in his excite-
ment he missed the boat.

From the splashing in the water I knew
that large numbers of the apes swam off.
I bhad scarcely fired when three or four
appeared on the bows, and the next moment
they boarded from every quarter. Their
soreaming and chattering were terrific, and
we no sooner saw the first half dozem
aboard than we made a rush for the cabin.

L

From that moment we were besie and
by an eremy such as never captured a sail-
ing craft before.
e crew were willing enough to fight
now, realizing the danger, We were aito-
ther in the little cabip, and all armed,
ut the question was what to do. The
apes raced up and down the decks, pulled
at every rope, and the number of them
must have been a full thousand. Their rac-
ing about made the little schooner tremble
clear to her keel ard now and then their
weight lurched her from side to side. The
scuttle to the fo'castle was secured, the
hatches all fast, and the boards_ over the
cabin skylight bad been pailed. We heard
them pulling and hauling, however, and
every moment was an anxions one. They
wrenched the water-butt loose and rolled
1t around the deck, and six cages of parrots
:}i}:dl‘:roken up in no time and the birds

i

It was a full hour before the apes quieted
down, and from thence to daylight we
eaught a foew winks of sleep as we watched
aud waited. When day broke and we could
see through the cabin side lights, the scene
on deck was one of desolation. Every run-
ning rope had been pulled down, great holes
had been gnawed in the mln\’sn whatever
they could break up was broken. They
were still at it. Some of them were even
gnawing at the deck planks, It was clear
that if left uninterrupted they wounld ruin
the schooner above board, axd so we raised
& great shout to draw sheir attention. It
succeeded to acharm. It wasn’t five min-
utes before they had wrenched the Loards
oft the skylight. The sash was a heavy one
and the panes small, and even when they
crowded upon the sash to the number of
fifty it bore their weight. Holding my revol-
ver to one of the panes, I fired three shota
and thiscleared tﬁem oft. From the great
chattering above we knaw that three of the
gang bad been killed or badly hurt, They
tried it again in abont five minutes, and
now we used both revolvers and Eopperod
four or five more. From that on they kept
clear of the skylight, but we knew they
were watching the doors. :

On each side of;the companionway was a
pane of glass over an ogemng four inches
wide by twelve long. smashed out one
and Thomas the other, and we began shoot-
ing. The crowd made at us, seeming to be
perfectly reckless, and seyeral were shot as
they tugged at the barrels of our rifles, In
bhalf an bour we had the decks covered
with dead and dying, and the beasts began
to show signs of being demoralized. An
old gray head, who had been concealed be-
hind the foremast, finally peered out, and I
put a bullet into s head. He fell over
with a scream, and with that every ape
that could move sprang overboard and
made for the shore. We waited awhile be-
fore leaving our quarters, but reached the
deck to find that they had departed for
good. There were forty-two dead apes on
the schooner, and we finished six who
were badly wounded. Our beoat had
grounded on a smaller island bhalf a nile
away, and after we had recovered it we got
the chaps who had been in the traps so
long. They exhibited the greatest ferocity,
but were handled the worse for it, and we
finally got them safe aboard. Then we
turned to on the schooner, and it took us
two full days to get her in sailing shape.
From the hour the beasts left the craft we
did not eateh sight of a single one again
during our stay.
~New York Sun.
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HOW DEMOCRACY WON,

The Natlonal Committee Induced Country
Merchnnts to Mark Up Prices.
Washington Svecial to Chlcago Inter Ocean.

In fact in the experience of our politics
the control of the House of Representatives
in the year preceding = vresidential elec-
tion has usually operated to the disadvan-
tage of a majority party inthat House. The
Democrats of the Forty-eighth Congress,
with their Morrison bill agitation and
failure to accomplish anything of value,

aided the Republicans greatly in 1584, and |

the record of the same party in the House
in the Fiftieth Congress gave the Repub-
licans victory in 1888, The record which
toe Republicans have wmade in the Filty-
first Congreas 1s one which will bas better
appreciated by the American people when
they shall have the record of the Democrats
in the House of the Fifty-second Congress
before them for comparison on the eve
of a vresidential election. Ope thing is
quite sure, the Republicans do not expect
to regain any lost ground in the session of
the coming winter by a sarrender of prin-
ciple. The one fact as te which the Repre-
sentatives from all sections nre aureed 1s
that a very important factor in the deteat
of Republican Congréssmen was tho per-
sistent misrepresentations—lies, 1n fact—as
to the eflect of the McKinley bill npon the
prices of artieles of dosMistic consumption,
and that the country atere-kKeepers very
generally increased the prices upon articles
which were in no way aflected by the Me-
Kinley bill. In the adjacent State of Mary-
land, whero the brilliant young Republic-
an, MeComas, was defeated, the Democratic
conuntry store-Keepers marked uPthe prices
of nearly everything which the farmers
bought 25 per cent. There is some reason
1o believe that the Demoeratic congres-
sional committee was the inspiration of
this concerted action on the part of the
country stores to mark up the prices of
their commoditiea and to assign a false
reason for their aet.

GEN. B, ¥. BUTLEIL

His Seventy-Second Birthday—Busy Routlne
of a Hale and Hearty Old Man,
Boston Transcript

Yesterday was Gen. Benjamin Franklin
Butler's seventy-sccond Dbirthdav. The
General passed the day at his ottice in New
York. He left Boatou Tuesday night for
Washington, where he is due to argac a
case to-day before the r-‘-ullvrema Conrt.
Had General Batler been in Boston vester-
day lis office wounld undoubtedly have
heen thronged with friends anxious to ten-
der their congratulations on the first
day of the seventy-third year of his
lonf and wuseful life. All his friends
will be glad to know that Geuneral
Batler is in the beat of health.
He bas within a week returned
from a three weeks’ tour in southwestern
Colorado, where he went to examine some
mining brogert}'. He also visited for the
first time the ranch, near Pueblo, which he
has owned for a nnmber of years past.

The General made the long trip withont
fatigue and returned to Boston without so
much as an indieation of weariness.

Gener«1 Butier at seventy-two 18 indeed
a hale and hearty old man. Hiagreat weight
makes him less alert than in yedrs gone by
and be walks cauviously. His tendeney to
corpulency has turned into creases the
heavy wrinkles of his faee, But, withal,
he is a picture of health, for his skin is as
pink and clear as a boy's, and bis dark
brown eves are as keen and bright ns if to-
day was his twenty-first instead ot his
seventy-second  hirthday. Everybody
knows that General Butler 18
still busily engaged in the practice of
his profession, but few realize jnst how
busy A man he is. Hin clientele is nation-
al. He has offices in Boston, New York and
Washington. He apportions a share of his
time to each, and is thns obliged to do a
zood deal of railroad traveling, which,
however, does not scem to exhaust him in
the least. There is probably no lawyer in
the country to-day who has so often ap-
peared and presented argnments before the
federal Supreme Court. General Butler
spends the major portion of his time at his
Boston offieé, in Ashburton place, goin
back and forth between Boston and Lowel
daily, Heis gnite methodical about his
comings and goings. He rises each morn-
ing at 7 o’clock, eats a hearty breakfast
and is driven to the station 1n time to catch
the 8:30 Boston trair. He almost always
returns to Lowell on the train leaving Bos-
ton at 5 P. M. He spends his evenings in
his “‘den,” ntndying cases in bhand. The
General’s pleasant home, in which he has
lived for so many years, is a large, old-
fashioned frame structare, surrounded by
pleasant grounds and situated on the out-
skirts of the city of Lowell
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Peculiar Maniteba Indians,
Interview with a Winnipeg Man.

In Manitoba anl the western part of Brit-
ish America, where I spent some time this
summer, I came in contact with a very pe-
culiar race of Indians, They belong to no
particular tribe, and, in fact, to no partic-
nlarrace, having Indian, Seotch and French
blood in their veins. They are the de-
scendents of the old Scotch agents of the
Hudson Bay Company and their Indian
wives, with a dash of French blood from
the Canadian woodsmen. Their hair is
freqently of a light brown and wavy. The
8 bad French, and all have the b

tch burr. They hold themsslves aloof
gom the full-blooded Indians and the
rench half-bloods, and are the best car-
riers to be found, for no other Indians can
compare with them as rannners. Sixty
miles a day is no npeommon jeurney for
them. By constant intermarriage they
have proserved aund strengthened their
peculiariti snd consider themselves a
soparate tri They number about five
thousand.

for a while in good
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OUIDA'S PEPPERY COMMENTS.

The Wicked Little Novelist Has No Love for
the American Girl Abroad.

An Americal. newspaper oorm?nndnt
writes from Florence regarding Mile. De la
R?mm botto_:::o“ as Onidﬁ: - :

n CaITIage & square, yellow oman,
with short, obatinate hairand a tonanl air
of being some one in particular; two dogs—
a terrier and a Pommeranian—on seat
beside her; a vacuous-looking grayhound
at her feet. But bher hat. There never was
such & hat seen, not even in that mystical
window in the nether world, where hats
grow on trees like plums, and just out of
reach of the poor women who wander be
neath them—a proper punishmens for femi-
nine vanity. is hat was a hu bower
of green reeds and scarlet poppies. And
the fine, strong face underneath it was the
face of Ounida. Her drawing-room in the
Casa Ouida, as the Italians call the big,
square white house, is a lovely apartment
with low windows looking out on that
marvelous picture of Florence, framed in
blue hills; tiger skins on the marble floor;
bronze M-: >uries eyeing each other furtive-
ly on tb+ Liantlepiece as though they fe
trickerv f some sort; white nymphs and
fawns shinnmering in the dusky corners.

Mile. De la Kamee was d in an
afternoon gown of lilac, picked out with
bits of pansy color, and she looked very
much more masculine than ever. Her ob-
trusive hair and well-defined shoulders;
her arm shaped like a man's; her mobile
face full of light and shade; all zave one
the impressi~n of Walter Scott shaved and
thrust into petticoata

There was a young Italian lying curled
up like a cat in a sunny couch by the win-
dow. He nibbled sweets like a woman
and played with the velvet fringe of the
pillows. He was a delightfully indolent
animal. After acknowledging the intro-
duction hefell back in the sunlight and
dreamily sucked chocolate cakes.

The other young man—the possessor of a
new hat—drank the Russian tea with
lemon and smoked the cigarettes she rolled
facilely. y

Here are a few raps she gave the literary
women of America: f

“You bave no women writeérs in America,
have you?!” Ouida asked.

A question of that sort rather dazes one.

“To be sure. There is Constance Fenni-
more Woolison, who has written some
charming [talian stories.” .

“Oh, yes,” my hostess made answer. “l
remewmber reading some of them. They
give perfect pictures of the Italy one sees
in—Italian opera in Manchester.”

“And Amelia Rives Chanler—"

“J tried to read one of her books. I
couldn’t do it. No, there are no women
writers in America. In France, and Eng-
land, and Germany the women imi_ro taken
a front place in literatunre—especially in
novel-writing. In America there are no
neries to be written down with Henry
James and Howells. Iu America the wom-
en havg every advantage, but petticoat
government does not mean intellectual ad-
vancement for women.” e

This cynical, yellow woman in lilac
frock drinks tea and brandy, and smokes
cigarettes; the world to her is hollow as =
sucked egg: Dbitter as green nuts. bBut
there are certain people in the slums of
Floreace who could tell rare stories of her

enerosity and Kindness. She smokes
ﬁlaso cigarettes, and says nothing of them.
“Never speak of your good deeds,” she re-
marks. ‘“‘Some one may find out your mo-
tive.”

Unlike most of her characters, the hero-
ine of “‘Syrlin” is an Awmerican. i

“May I ask where you got your picjures
of American life?” :

*Oh, I have met many Americans, and I
bave studied the genus.” J

“It is a marvelously faithfal picture tkat
youn give. One would not believe the
sketelies were not made on the spot. Now
that Awerican belle—the daughter of the
parvenu millionaire—who wore leather
breeghes, and wooden shoes. and toiled in
the coal-mines underncath Milwaukee, is
realistie, indeed.” i :

“She is a real character,” said Ouida,
“and there is one thing—th® American can
always adapt herseil, or rather sho adapts
her sueciety. She carries with her the at-
mosphere of the Milwauke: eollieries, but
she makes it not only tolerable, but refresh-
ing. The American girl has been the rage
snglish society. And
why?! Ah, wy child, it is because she in-
troduces into the drawing-room the free-
dom of the street and_ alleys, of the mines
and factories., Men like this; it amazes
them. And men always prefer—as a com-
panion of as a friend’s wife—a woman who
carries the social bit in her teeth, and never
refuses an unconventional fence,

“Now | take my King Charles to the table

“—be breakfasts with me every morning.

Bebe is o vulgar little wreteh, and does nos
eat daimntily, but his vulgarity and indeli-
cacy amuse me. Bebe's position in my
menage is that of the American girl in En-
glish society—and in European society.”

Thess are the dicta of Onida. She herself
has aaid them. 1 write them down sadly,
and if my Milwankee coal mines paid any-
thing decent I should not write them at all
For | love the Alneriean girl. She is the
flower of eivilization—the sole tlower that
blooms once in a thonsand years.

“And the American man?” I ask,

“The American man,” said Ouida, “is not
developed yeot. A gentieman must have

| neither trade nor occupation—at all events

nothing serions.”

+ “Something like sucking chocolate cakes,
for instance? '

“That is bad form, mon ami. No, the
gentleman may dig potatoes, or break
stones, or clean horses, bunt he must do it
for no reason in tho world. Utility muast
not influence him., Of course a gentleman
may make money—on the turf, at cards, in
business. But when the money-getting is
the chief thing there is something of very
bad form. Now, the American men ars
money-gatters. Most ¢f them are trades-
people—excellent, good tradespeople and
worihy folk, But onedoes zot care to dine
with one’s green-grocer.”
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DIPHTHERIA OF TIIE EYE,

A Disease That May Affect the People of

Boston. -
Boston Herald.

A disease, known as diphtheria of the
eve, has lately shown itself in the vieinity
of Bostou. As yet it has not gained muc
headway, but eye specialists ares on the
lookont for such cases, in the hope that its
progress may be etfectually checked.

In conversation with a leading eye physi-
cian of this city a day or two since, it was-
found that the disease up to the present
time has been a very rare one, hut a very
fow cases being known to him in the past
eight or nine years in this part of the coun-
try. These, however, have in nearly every
instance resulted in the loss of the member
a_lh:féed and often in the loss of the entire
i

ql‘he disease, which is considered a very
serious one, is peculiar to Germany, in the
vicinity of Berlin, where many people have
suffered from its effects. In nature it is
precisé€ly the same as throat diphtheris,
and may be caused by coming in contact
with that disease, if the person’s eyes have
been at all sore or inflamed from any cause.

At the present time there is one case un-
der treatment at the Massachusetts Eye
and Ear Infirmary, on Charles street, this
city, the patient being a little girl, bus, as
it ilsc_on‘:sautwaly new case, hopes are
entertained that it may not result seriously
.n%:h:lt her present 1mpaired sight may be
restored.

The most difficult trouble encountered in 7

the treatment of this disease by thes
ciahist is to keep the unafifected member
tightly bound and hooded, that it may not
draw the inflammation from the diseased
ogo to iteelf, for, if this should happen,
there would be scarcely any hope of the pa-
tient recovering.

Asyet there isno cause for extreme alarm,
as most cautionary methods are being taken
to reach these cases before they shall be
imparted to others.

————— S e— ———— ——— —
South Carolina Redbones,
Bt. Louis Globe-Democrat.

“There is a singular race of pooplo in
South Carolina callen the “Redbones,” said
Senator Wade Hampton. *Their origin is
unknown. They resemble in appearance
the gies, but in complexion they are
red. "I‘Rov I‘Jiavo agot&mnélinod oogsidmblo

roperty and are industrious and peacea-
Ble.pa'l‘gey live in small settlements at the
foot of the mountains and associate with
none but their own race. They are a pround
and high-spirited poogla. Caste is ve
strong amoag them. They enjoy life, visit
the unonng ilam and mountain resorts,
but eat and keep by themselves. When
the war broke out several of them enhisted
in the Hampton legion, and when the
legion reached Virginia there was a great
outery among the Virginians and the troops
from other States because we had enlisted
negroes. They did not resemble the Afri-
can in the least, except in oases where
Africans had samalgamated with Indians.
This intermixture, which is common in she
Carolinas, produces marvelous resuits. It
takes the kink ous of the hair of the Afri-
can, straightens his features and improves

- & " ll. N “
|§‘ ol'."“_‘ h e r
: _-A o “‘-_:_4‘-:'-_'1,{_‘-5

p L“: . .‘ ke | ST ’

-

fiESBaking

el Powder

Used in Millions of Homes—40 Years the Standard. ,

him in every way except in temper. These
Afro-Indian people are devils when aroused,
and ns slaves were hard to manage. But
to return. We soon ,convinced the kickers

ainst the Redbones that they were all
right, and when in the first Bull Ran bat-
tle they proved how well they could fight
all prefndioo against them disappeared.

IN THE HEART OF THE ANDES.

Picturesque Railroading 15,000 Feet Above
the Level of the Sea,
Peru Letter in Philadelphia Record.

- From Lake Titicaca to the sea is a rail-
way journey of 325 miles, all in Peru, over
the Andes and across a desert. Sisrting at
an elevation of 12,500 feet, the road rises by
gradual ascent to the extraordinary alti-
tude of 14,666deet, the highest that wheels
turned by steam have ever attained. This
is a point called Crucero Alto, about mid-
way between Puno and A.MIIAIYI.

A few miles trom Crucero Alto is Via-
cocays, the very loftiest village in all the
world, unless it may be some of those in
Central Asia, 14,500 feet above the sea. It
is higher than the celebrated mines of
Derro del Pasco, higher even than famous
Potosi, higher than either Quito, Eeuador,
Leadville, Colo.; nearly twice as high as
the Alpine Hospice of St. Bernard, ana if
one were to put another Mount Washing-
ton on top of the present oue its summit
would still be almost 2,000 feet lower down
than Vincocaya. This Andean village is
purely a creation of the railroad, and boasts
of all the adjuncts of a relay and repairing
station, as well as of a so-called American
inn, El Hotel Empresa. Why “American” [
do not know, as the landlord and his wife
are rosy-cheeked, hardy-looking Germans;
and bardy indeed one needs to be to live so
near the stars. Professor Orton, of Vassar
College; was obliged to pass a night here,
and accustom=d as he was to the mountain
air from his life in Quito, wrote that he
could not sleep at all, but spent the time
panting for breath.

1t is always bitterly cold on the mount-
ain-tops, and when, at Vincocaya, we
g‘ick our way from the car to the Hotel
smpresa for luncheon, in adriving storm
of sleet and snow, we console ourselves
with the knowledge that a few hours more
will bring ne down into a region of per-
petual summer-time, to the ever-booming
roses and soft, warm sunshine of old
Arequips, the luca *“‘Place of Rest.” Far
as the sye can reach the soil of the higher
altitndes looks like & vast bog covered
with patches of snow and short, coarse
krass growing in bunches. As the
storma lucreases to a raging blizzard,
whitening all the landscape in a few mo-
ments, the domeaticated llamas and alpacas
run to their corrals for proteetion, while

uanacos, vicanas and other wild creatures
guddle together to keep warm or skurry
away to sheltered gorges known only to
themaselves. Undoubtedly those ‘*‘four
sheep of the Andes” beiong to the same
family, the alpaca being a cross between
the llama and the sheep, and the guanacos
between the vicuna and the llama.

As we slowly descend to lesser heights
the great mountain, ““Misti,” which stands
behind the Arequipa, seems to come hospita-
bly forth to nicet us. Thoughonly 10,650 feet
high, this inactive volcavo is one of the
most beautiful in all Sonthern America,
being a cone of perfect regularity, crowned
with snow during moat of the year, while
eternal summer reignsg at 1ts feet. Close by
Misti, apparently, but in reality separated
from 1t abont seveuty miles by the plains
of La Joya,is another snow-topped sentinel
called Coropuna, nearly 25,000 feet high.
‘Then there is Charchani, a little north of
Misti, about 19,000 feet high; Pichpicha, to
the southward, 17,800 feet, and El Ubinas,
ouly 16,000 fect, whose latest eruption oe-
curred late in the sixteenth century.
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BENIGN MICROBES.

——

The War They Rage with Pernicious Bacilli
in Humanity's Midst,
‘The revelations of the microscope as

¢ the existence of myriads of microbes in our

bodies, as well as in all that we eat and
drink, has cansed timid people much anx-
ions wonderment as to why these creatures
are not more injurionsand destructive than
they actually are. \‘.'rltl.ng in the Speaker,
Nir Henry Roscoe explains how it is that
even the deadliest of these microbes may
ve found in theThouth or other parts of the
body, and yet their host be perfectly
heaithy. The guestion is not one of the
mere presence of these organisms in the
system. but entirely one as to whether

not they tind their way into the blood.

they do not all is well; if they do the p

serious trouble follows. _

Working with the_microscope in M. . .-
teur's ln;burai:m-{I in Paris, a Russian ghym-
cian, M. Metschinikoff, has been able to
discover the secret of the impotence of
the microbe to penetrate into the
blood. These most recent investiga-
tions show that there are certain cells
contained in the blood of all the higterani-
mals termed phagocytes and identical with
the well-known white blood corpuscles,
which are endowed with the rower of in-
dependent motion, and not only wander in-
gide, but even make their way outside the
tissne and pursue, devour and digest any
bacilli, whether poisonous or not, with
which they come in contact. This isin
reality the true battle of life which, though
hitherto unknown and unobserved, is con-
stantly going on within the body.

These phagocytes, which are the watch-
ful guardians of the body, attack and an-
nihilate the bacilli before they can pene-
trate the blood tissnes. So long as they re-
main on guard the body is safe from attack,
but should they from any cause relax their
vigilanee, then the invading army of para-
sites would passinto the system and destroy
life either by the numerous mechanical
lesions which it produces or by the poison
which it secretes. This apparently inde-
pendent life of the cell within the organism
1s one of the most marvelous revelations of
modern science, as well as a remarkable
illustration of the extreme nicety of the
balance of nature.

Platinum Very Soarce.
New York Star.

Prices of false teeth have gome nr re-
cently, but the rise was ca solely by
the scarcity of platinum, of which metal
the little pine are made with which to
fasten each tooth to the plate. All the
platinum of commerce comes from Russian
mines in the Ural mountsins, and the sup-
ply is hardly suflicient for the demand at
present. The consumption of latinum has
greatly increased sinee the electric-light-
Ing companies began its use. Did you ever
ohserve the tiny, bair-like wire loop in each
incandescent light! That wire is made of
platinum, which is one of the very hardest
of metals. The price of platinum has gone
up to about §20 an ounce, which is consid-
erably higher than twenty-two-carat gold.
Thus it comes about that platinum is liter-
ally “*worth its weight in_gold,” and more,
too. This may mnow with propriety be
classed among *‘the jous metals.” Itis
found in Oregon and several other parts of
the United States, but not in commercial
quantities.
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Chicago Tribune.
Boy of the Neighborhood—Wot's yer
n n
'z?ﬁ Boy—Jim Hodge. Wot’s yourn?
“Tom Kadger. Got any big brothers?”

“NO-” r

“Father ssd mother b’long to church?”

“Yes, but I don’t. I know woi yer a-
dnvin’ at. If ye want to fight I kin do ye
up in two minutes.”

{Adapting himself to the ehsn,nd condi-
tion of things.) “Let’'s you an’ me go an’
lick Bob Burnham.”

What & Woman's Lunch Is,
Lowad (Mass.) Citizen. A A

“Let's go and get a good dinner.

*No; I don’t ﬁm much appetite; but I'll
take a woman's lunch with you.”
“A woman’s lunch? ";W'llli'l that?
“Soup and ice-cream.
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FORTUNES UNDER THE WAVES,

— . - ———

Some of the Big Wrecks of Costly Treasure—

Remarkable Salving Operations.
Cassell's Magazine.

The close of the last century seems to
have been ver roliic in wrecks. The
British frigate De k, loat in & storm off
Lewes, in the United States, in 1708, is
stated ta have had on board no less than

2,000,000 worth of specie and jewels, taken
from an ntercepted Spanish fleet while on
on her voyage to Halifax, and with it were
also taken two huudred prisoners. The
latter were in irons omn the lower decks
when the vessel foundered and all were
lost. Many years afterward (in 1881) search
was being actively prosecuted hy a diving
company for the purpose of recovering this
specie, the result of which has not yet been
chronicled. It would scargely be believed
that valuables have been recc vered nearly
250 years from the date of the wreck, but
nevertheless it is recorded that the good
ship Harleem, which was driven sshore in
Table bay, ia May, 1648, and became & total
wreck, bad on board ‘many cases full of
curiosities and antiquities for sale to
European museums. These cases coniained
idols, rare china, glass, eilver, ote.

As lately as 1553 salving operations were
rewarded by the recovery of several of
these articles. The china was not at all in-
jured by having been %55 years under the
sea, but the silver articles suffered eon-
siderably. Amnother very netable case—not
only for the amount of treasure on board,
but also for the big “wind{atl” for the salv-
ors—is that of the Thetis, a British frigate,
wrecked oft the coast of Brazil in 1830 with
£162,000 in bullion on beard. The hull
went to pieces, leaving the treasure at the
bottom in five or six fathows of water. The
admiral of the Brazil station and the
captains and crews of four sloops-of-war
were engaged for eighteen months in re-
covering tho treasare, The service was at-
tended with great skill, labor and danger,
and four lives were lost. A good deal o
litigation was the result, as disputes arose
between the parties as to the amount of re-
ward for the salvors. The Court of Ad.
fuiralty awarded £17,000, the Privy Council
£29,000, and £25.800 for expenses.

In the reign of James L1 & very suocessful
salving expedition took place. A rich
Spanish vessel, which had lost on the
coast of Bouth America, rewarded her
salvors with no less than £300,000, stated to
have been forty-four years at the bottom
of the sea. A medal was strnck in honor
of thisevent in 1687, One of the most re-
cent cases of successful salving operations
isthat of the Spanish mail steamer Al-

houso X1I, vound from Cadiz to Havana

n February, 1885, and sunk off Poiut Gando,
Grand On_narg. in twenty-tive fathoms of
water. She had on board tressure valued
at £100,000. The underwriters ®ho lLiad in-
sured the vessel organized a salving expe-
dition, which was Simlwbed to the scene
of the wreck in the followi May. It is
reported that a few months later wost of
the specie was recovered.

The Child’'s Need of Sympathy.
J. W. Higginson, in Harper's Baszas.

The child demands sympathy, compan-
ionship, love, Here aiso the instinct of the
higher quadrupeds shows in a touching
way the same demand. The dog's desire,
even more pressing than the desire for
food, and often displaciug it, is to be wita
bis master. If his master 1s within-doors,
the dog wishes to lie at his feet; if be goes
to another room, the dog must go slso, and
establish himself there; if be goes
forth to walk or ride, the four-
footed friend bounds aleng 1 bliss,
overjoyed to traverse miles of couniry
which bhe would never visit alone. Aun oc-
casional friendly word comtents him, but
without companionship he can do nothing.
Strange that we recognize this fnstinct in
the animal, and often ignore it inthe child!
Every cnild needs companionship; 1o bave
some one to whom every little joy may be
imparted. Some of the most copscientioua
and levoted parents who have ever lived
have been those who never their
children, and the same habit of repression
still shows itself in some houscholds
in regard * to all  communications
with the young. A woman of genins, bot
now living, once told we that she did not
kaow how to tell time by the eclock until
she was eighteen, because her father had
undertaken to explain it to her when sbe
was twolve, and she was afraid to let him
know that she had failed to eomprebend
him. Yet she said that he had never in his
life spoken to her one harsh word. It was
simply the attitude of cold repression that
froze her. After his death she wrote to me,
“His beart was pure—and terrible: 1 thivk
that there was not another like it on earth.
On this point I fear that she was mistaken,
and that the race of such pagputs survives

- —
The Arvithumetio of It

New York Weekly. A

Mr. Grumps—I don’t see how 4 those
Mormon women eonld be contented with
only half a husband.

rs. Grumps—A woman with half a hus-
band has only haif as much troubleass
woman with a whole husband. That's why.
. & o SEEE—
Easily Named.

Chicago Inter Ocean.

“Now,” said Mr. Keedick to a visitor,
;{l::.mo show you the novel features of my
! .
"'lzunhophud to see them. Whas

'"
m“’rtg:, works of fiction.”




